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and rubbing of.eyes, made to do obeisance at
my feet and introduced as my fiancee. Her
opinion of me was,, of course, never asked or
considered, and so the marriage was arranged
to take place within a fortnight.

" As I was too young for any professional
course, I joined one of the colleges and began to
study for the Arts degree, and I took up mathe-
matics as my c optional subject/    In Madras,
some of our professors were  kind  and others
indifferent.   But one great missionary teacher,
the Rev. Dr. William Miller, in whose college I
studied for one year only, left a lasting impression
on my mind.    He is by far the greatest scholar
and teacher among them all.    He left his dear
land and dearer family in his youth, and is spend-
ing his life in this distant and strange land with
no other wife than the goddess of learning and
no other children than his innumerable pupils.
Leading the simple life-of a lonely student, he
saves a part of even his small wages and spends
this and much of his ancestral fortune in im-
proving his college and in providing for the
needs and comforts of his beloved ' boys.'    He
has immense faith in man and in the spread of
knowledge, and his heart is full of the milk of
human kindness.    In those days, his noble life
of self-sacrifice and philanthropy shone like a
magnificent beacon light on a lonely rock amidst